(Br a Correspondent.) I am sitting outside the Palace at Versailles with the sun streaming down in unclouded brilliance upon the white stone buildings and baked gravel yards and stiff Italian gardens and statuary, and I am tempted as I sit in the shade of the chestnuts to jot down a few impressions of the Hospital of Geneva that I visited yesterday.
When a doctor visits a hospital he is inclined to look at it solely from a medical point of view; but, having in my mind at the time a special interest in the problems of nursing, I made inquiries which, I think, may not be without interest to the managers of English hospitals. I called at the hospital at half-past nine in the morning, so that I might be present at the operations, which are done in the early hours, and was at once shown to the operating theatre and was there welcomed by the surgeons, who were in the middle of tL first operation of the day.
When this was over I explained that I was not only anxious to see over the hospital myself, but that I wished also to take over it three lady friends (nurses) who were with me?one the matron of a provincial hospital, one a sister of a large London hospital, and the third a nurse in a small London hospital. Permission was most courteously given; so that after spending about two hours in the operating theatre I joined the nurses, and we went over the hospital together.
In comparing the theatre nursing with that of one of our English hospitals, I think that the points that struck me most were the want of that special organi- 
